[Verse]
Saturday night at the Watson Hotel
Where the bad baby boomers lined up for a spell
Let's get out of here Jim!
Man it's starting to smell
Sing "yakety yak" and play the sax

[Verse 2]
Saturday night by the train station
Where the bad baby boomers lined up for a spell
Come on honey
Let's drink to our health
Sing "yakety yak
Charmin don't turn back!"

[Verse 3]
She's getting loose on a Saturday
I'm seeing dimples in her back
She's getting loose on a Saturday
Sing "yakety yakety yak!"

[Chorus]
And don't talk back
You never know
With Dencorub*
And your Metamucil flow
And no one knows
The siren song
Of your Commodore 64

[Verse 4]
Getting wild after history class
Visions of you getting railed at the Watson Hotel
Getting weird
He's a real friggin' catch
Sing "yakety yakety yak"

[Bridge]
Don't talk back
You never know
With Dencorub
And your Metamucil flow
And no one knows
The siren song
Of your Commodore 64
And please speak up
Because you're coming in pixelated through the lag
Woah
So many songs
By Crosby
Stills
Nash
And no one wrote
R&B hits like Steely Dan